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Nimrod Charley Cabin to be renovated soon 


By the time summer is in full 
bloom, the Nimrod Charley 
cabin renovation should be 
complete. Earlier efforts to finish 
the work were hampered by 
weather, but now that it’s start- 
ing to dry out, the project is back 
on the front burner. 

Don Grissom has donated 
shakes for the roof and Loren 
Walch donated boards for the 
floor. Board members Gregg 
Grissom and Chris Duke will put 
it all together, and other volun- 
teers will help with landscaping 
around the cabin. 


Local art 
blossoms 4 


Teen tractor 
driving tales | 


In April, the Lake Creek 
Historical Society recently re- 
ceived the following letter from 
Juanita Mayfield. 

“We want to be a part of 


caring for the history of our 
valley. I have taken many photos 
of the Nimrod Charley cabin. I 
had mixed feelings about it 
Continued on page 2 


The Nimrod Charley cabin soon after it it was relocated to Lake Creek. 
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Displays, events, gathering 


history keep Society ® 


members busy in i995, [S96 


Since our last newsletter in 
the summer of 1995, the Society 
has continued to press forward 
with its projects. We are continu- 
ing to take oral histories and 
adding to our collection. Our 
video project will be ongoing to 
collect a lot of different data and 
activities. And we continue 
expanding our photographic 
collection. 

Several people have loaned 
us photos that we can reproduce. 
We have a photo stand that 
enables us to take photos of 
photographs and get a negative 
which can be reproduced for us 
and you if you wish copies. 

Weather has hampered 
efforts to complete renovation of 
the Nimrod Charley cabin, but 
final restoration should be done 
in the next couple months. (See 
article on page 1 for more infor- 
mation). 

The landscaping around the 
Pioneer Hall is just about com- 


Charley cabin 


Continued from page 1 

moving down to Lake Creek but 
I know it would never have 
lasted much longer where it was. 
I loved the cabin in that beautiful 
meadow surrounded by the 
apple trees. Many times I 
searched out boards to block the 
door so the cattle wouldn’t get in 
and destroy it. The changes 
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plete. We will be planting a few 
more trees and bushes, reminis- 
cent of the kind that the old- 
timers planted. 

We are looking for new board 
members and volunteers who 
would like to work on any of our 
projects, and for ideas for new 
projects. 

We are presently doing 
research on the Lake Creek Store. 
We plan to put the results of that 
research into a lengthy article for 
future editions of this newsletter. 

Anyone having old photo- 
graphs and information (for 
example, who built the store, and 
when was it built?) and/or good 
stories or anecdotes about the @ 
store please call us. 

Another project we wish to 
start is the history and location of 
all the schools that were in this 
area. If you have any informa- 
tion, photos or documents we 
would love to have you share 
them with us. 


renovation 


around the Pioneer Hall show a 

lot of hard work and dedication. 

My husband and I own a Cen- 

tury Farm in the south end of the 
valley. It has been in my family 

since 1876. Much good luck with 

your continuing plans for the 

Lake Creek Historical society.” 

Yours truly, ( & 
Juanita Mayfield 
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Youthworks benefits from LCHS donations 


This winter the Society 
sponsored a clothing drive for 
Youthworks for warm sweaters, 
jackets, blankets and sleeping 
bags for the homeless youth in 
the valley. We wish to thank all 
of you that donated clothes. Also 
special thanks to Ginny Carpen- 
ter, proprietor of the Lake Creek 
Store and Cafe, for providing a 
drop-off point for the clothes. 

The Youthworks HART 
Program (Homeless and Run- 
aways in Transition) provides 24 
hour assistance to youth 
throughout Jackson County and 
seeks to utilize and coordinate 
existing resources in the commu- 
nity toward the successful reuni- 
fication of runaways and their 
families. 

Children over 12 get no 
assistance from the state, so 
those youngsters with no fami- 
lies have no resources other than 


‘ those provided by organizations 


cs 


like Youthworks. 

In a letter of thanks to LCHS, 
Nola Hale, Volunteer Coordina- 
tor for the Transition Services 
Program, expressed her grati- 
tude for the clothing drive. 

“It’s amazing how the fo- 
cused interest of a group like the 
Historical Society creates a 
momentum of giving in the 
community,” she said. “Your 
generosity has had an exponen- 
tial impact. 

“It was such a gratifying 
surprise to get your letter and 
hear of the Society’s continued 
interest in our work,” she contin- 
ued. “All of us here at 
Youthworks send our heartfelt 


thanks to the Lake Creek Histori- 
cal Society for their unusual and 
very welcome service to this 
agency. I am personally very 
proud to be a part of the commu- 


SSS 
‘It’s amazing how the 
focused interest of a group 
like the Historical Society 
creates a momentum of 
giving in the community. 
Your generosity has had 
an exponential impact.’ 


nity you represent.” 

The Lake Creek Historical 
Society, along with the H.O.P.E. 
Equestrian Center in Eagle Point, 
which provides therapeutic 


The Lake Creek Letteris published biannu- 
ally by the Lake Creek Historical Society and 


distributed to members and others as de- 
signed by the Board of Directors. Subscrip- 
tion is free with membership. Single issues 
and back copies are available for $1 each. 
Copyright © 1994 by the Lake Creek His- 
torical Society. No part of this publication 
may be reprinted without written permission 
from the Society. 


Address all editorial communications to: 
Lake Creek Letter, c/o Lake Creek 
Historical Society, 1739 South Fork Little 
Butte Creek Road, Eagle Point, Oregon 
97524. 


horseback riding for physically, 
emotionally and mentally chal- 
lenged individuals, are cospon- 
soring a drive for household 
items to furnish an apartment 
through Youthworks for families. 
Items needed include: 

—flatware 

—dish drainer 

—graters 

—single beds 

—car seats 

—small kitchen appliances 

—knives 

—kitchen table and chairs 

—dressers 

If you have any of these or 
other items that might be of use, 
please contact Susan Shoemaker 
at 826-1513 to arrange for deliv- 


ery. 


We are happy to consider queries and con- 
tributions. All material must be submitted 
with the writer's name, address and tele- 
phone. We cannot return material submit- 
ted unless a postage paid return envelope 
is included. The Lake Creek Historical So- 
ciety will take care with all materials sub- 
mitted, but cannot be responsible for loss 
or damage. 


Postmaster: Lake Creek Historical Soci- 
ety special bulk mailing privileges were ap- 
proved January 29, 1991, with authoriza- 
tion to mail at the special bulk rates at Eagle 
Point, Oregon 97524. Authorization No. 
0490979-TGG. 
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Talent tells in local artist 


Sometimes talent just has a and she has been developing her pretty good. I’ve been doing it 
way Of asserting itself. talent ever since. ever since.” 

Teresa Piele Schleigh never “T had always drawn a lot, Teresa’s work was among 
took her artistic that on display at 
abilities seriously “When I saw what I could do, I knew I had a fhe Sete aa 
until 10 years after , ; ‘ Show at Pioneer 
she graduated from chance. That was part of the inspiration that Hall April 20-21. 
high school. got me veally excited.’ After graduat- 

The Lake Creek ing from Eagle 
native, who is descended from but it was just doodling,” she Point High School in 1975, she 
the Walch family, was happy to says. “I did my first oil painting went to college in Pendleton, 
be a cowgirl, but the artist inside on stretched canvas about 10 where she got an AA degree in 
burst forth about 10 years ago, years ago, and it turned out Continued on page 5 
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Lake Creek 
is home now 


Continued from page 4 

livestock production. She mar- 
ried Dan Schleigh and the couple 
cowboyed in Fort Klamath and 
in northern California. 

That first painting, taken 
from a photo of her husband 
when he was cowboying at the 
ZX Ranch in eastern Oregon, led 
to more painting, and a desire to 
improve. 

“I just kept on cowboying 
and working, and the painting 
kept getting a little better,” she 
recalls. Then, after they moved 
back to her old place on Salt 
Creek a few years ago, Teresa 
took a drawing class in Medford. 
Ce 


There’s a lot of history at 
our place. I cherish it, and 
don’t want to get away 
from it. 


“It helped me see what was 
out there and how mine com- 
pared,” she says. “When I saw 
what I could do, I knew I had a 
chance. That was part of the 
inspiration that got me really 
excited.” 

The move back to Lake Creek 
didn’t hurt, either. 

“It’s home,” she says. 
“There’s a lot of history at our 
place. I cherish it, and don’t want 
to get away from it. My family’s 
been there a long time, and there 
are lots of stories.” 

Naturally, Teresa’s interest is 
in western art, where she can 

Continued on page 6 
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I wonder how many of us recognize the different kinds of 
hands a rancher possesses. 


He has gentle hands that help the heifer at calving time, firm hands 
that put a ring in the sow’s nose, tough hands that tighten the 
barbed wire fence after the colt has jumped it, and calloused hands 
that swing an axe. 


He has quiet hands that calm the calf whose head is caught in the 
feed bucket, skilled hands that operate the equipment for sowing and 
reaping, strong hands that set the post and straighten the sagging 
roof, and tender hands that pick the first bloom from the prize iris. 


He has playful hands that throw a ball to a 10 year old 
son, and guiding hands that help him hold a bat or bait a hook. 


He has praying hands that count blessings and give thanks, and 
loving hands that set the world right with a touch that leaves no 
need for words. 


—Author Unknown 


Teresa Piele Schleigh used Lake Creek rancher Raphael Gardener’s 
hands as a model for this drawing. 
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Continued from page 5 
combine her love of ranching 
with her passion for painting. 

How does she decide what 
she’s going to paint? Like her 
talent, it usually comes without 
much thought. 

“Sometimes I just see some- 
thing,” she says. “I have a big 
stack of photographs at home. | 
go through and see what strikes 
me. I may put different pieces of 
OS | 


One of her favorite 
projects is a cowboy 
cartoon calendar, and 
she’s already working on 
one for 1997 


photos together to get what I’m 
looking for, and sometimes I go 
out and shoot photos for what I 
want.” 

In addition to painting, 
Teresa does pencil drawings and 
works in pen and ink. One of her 
favorite projects is a cowboy 
cartoon calendar, and she’s 
already working on one for 1997. 

Teresa started putting more 
time and energy into her paint- 
ing, and has a project going all 
the time. 

Getting local recognition 
hasn’t been a big problem. 

“It’s always been pretty well 
accepted,” she says. 

She exhibited at the Western 
Heritage Buckaroo Show in 
Winnemucca, where she won 
two silver and one gold award 
for her pencil drawings. She’s 
also had her work on display at 
the Favell Museum in Klamath 
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Teresa discusses her artwork with visitors to the Spring Art Show and 


Sale at Pioneer Hall in Lake Creek. 


Falls, and it’s been featured in 
Cascade Horseman magazine. 

Now she’s working on taking 
it to another level. 

“I’m going to see how far it 
goes,” she says. “I’m trying to 
get into some of big shows in the 
Northwest. The problem is 
getting in to the first big art 


show, getting that first door 

open.” @ 
Without a formal art educa- 

tion and with no major shows to 

put on a resume, getting that 

first opportunity may take 

awhile, but she’s willing to wait. 
Time, and talent, are on her 

side. 


Calendar of Events 


June 30 


Lake Creek Rural Fire District's Annual BBQ 


Call Sonia Herbert 830-0323. Noon to 5 


August 24 


Annual Antique Doll Show 


Call Maxine Eastman 826-9589 


Lake Creek School Steering Committee 
Call Georgina Kennedy, 826-2230 


Camp White Historical Association Exhibit 
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More than 200 people at- 
tended the First Annual Spring 
Art Show and Sale at Pioneer 
Hall April 20-21. 

Given the response of the 
people visiting and the talent of 
the exhibitors, the show and sale 
promises to be an annual event. 

The following people showed 


their work: Teresa Schleigh, 
Award winning Western Art in 
Oil and Pencil; Dan Wilkins, 
Finely Crafted Original Design 
Furniture; Wade Overdorf, Hand 
painted wood carvings of Native 
Trout; Sue Kupillas, Watercolor 
Collection of recent work of 
flowers and landscapes; and the 


International Wildlife Recovery 
Center’s publication, North 
American Protected and Endan- 
gered Species. Dr. Ralph E. 
Wehinger, president of IWRC, 
put together the team that 
produced the artwork collection. 

If you would like to be an 
exhibitor in the 1997 show, call 
the Lake Creek Historical Society 
at 826-1513. 


A painted wood carving of a 
rainbow trout, above, by Wade 
Overdorf. Wade works with tupelo 
wood and air brushes the 
finished product after spending 
hours of painstaking detail work. 


Called “The most ambitious 
collection of coffee table books 
since John James Audubon’s 
famous bird and mammal 
volumes of the 1800s” by the 
Eugene Register Guard, the 
International Wildlife Recovery 
Center’s book of wildlife art, 
“North American Endangered and 
Protected Species” is the 
brainchild of Dr. Ralph Wehinger, 
shown at left with his wife, Laura. 


More photos on page 8. 
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Teresa Schleigh’s paintings and drawings drew a constant 
crowd, above, as did the fine handcrafted furniture and cabinets 
of Daniel Wilkins, right. Dan, who has been making furniture and 
cabinets for more than 20 years, has had his work shown at the 
Rogue Gallery and at several Siskiyou Woodcraft Guild shows. 


The show and sale wasn’t just for big people. Children, below, 
also appreciated the event. 
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Growing up in Lake Creek 


Driving tractor was more than a job. It 


was a rite of passage into adulthood 


EDITOR'S NOTE: Newsletter 
editor Mark Flint continues his 
memories of growing up in Lake 
Creek. In this article, he describes 
what it was like to operate a farm 
tractor. 


To a young teenage boy in 


SSS 
Much of the driving, especially going 
round and round in ever decreasing 
circles while raking a hayfield, was 
sheer boredom. I tended to put it in a 
high gear to speed up the job, earning 
bitter complaints from my older 
brother, who had to try to bale my 


sloppy windrows. 


the late 1950s, a horse repre- 
sented great companionship, but 
the mobility of powered vehicu- 
lar travel offered a very potent 
attraction. 

It was freedom. Power. A 
sure sign of imminent adult- 
hood. 

Being way too young to drive 
a car legally, the closest approxi- 
mation I could achieve was the 
Ford tractor that we used for 
haying, feeding, ditching and 
other chores on the ranch. 

Much of the driving, espe- 
cially going round and round in 
ever decreasing circles while 
raking a hayfield, was sheer 
boredom. I tended to put it ina 
high gear to speed up the job, 


earning bitter complaints from 
my older brother, who had to try 
to bale my sloppy windrows. 
Ditching, which was slow 
and required more attention than 
I was able to give it, was also a 
hard job for me to do right. More 


often than not | 
would drop the 
blade in too deep, 
pull the throttle 
down and ruin 
the ditch by 
converting it into 
a small canal. 
Getting the job 
done quickly was 
more important 
than getting it 
done right. 

By far, the 
part I liked best was the open 
road. Driving from one point to 
another. Occasionally you could 
even overcome the 12 miles per 
hour maximum speed by putting 
in the clutch and freewheeling 
down the hill. This was a routine 
practice on the hill east of Lake 
Creek. Being 14 and immortal, 
the danger of taking an old farm 
tractor up to speeds it wasn’t 
designed for never occurred to 
me. 

Sometimes I would freewheel 
on back roads, which was a little 
trickier because the potholes and 
ruts made controlling the tractor 
a lot more difficult. 

Once when I was freewheel- 
ing down a back road the trailer I 


was pulling bounced free of the 
hitch, and veered straight off 
towards the Medford Irrigation 
District Canal. Knowing that 
explaining what happened to my 
father would be difficult and 
probably result in painful reper- 
cussions, I bounced the tractor 
off down through the field in an 
attempt to head off the wayward 
trailer. Managing to get between 
it and the canal, I placed my rear 
wheel in the trailer’s path. My 
luck held, and the tongue 
bounced up and hit the rim 
rather than gouging the tire. 

After recoupling the errant 
trailer I made a solemn vow. Not 
to forego freewheeling, but to 
make darn sure the trailer was 
secured better. 

Getting stuck was another 
hazard of operating a tractor, and 
not one limited to the young and 
inexperienced. The clay mud in 
the Lake Creek area has a nasty 
tendency to get a little deeper 
every time you drive through it, 
and making it through a 
mudhole once is no guarantee 
you'll get away with it again. 

In the summer, the major 
challenge was to get a fully 
loaded trailer from the hayfield 
to the barn. Spilling a load of hay 
tended to make other family 
members and hired hands a little 
peckish. So I learned to cross 
ditches carefully, and when a 
load would occasionally spill, I 
would immediately take the 

Continued on page 10 
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Dumping a load of hay was rarely a 
laughing matter, but some spills were funnu © 


Continued from page 9 
offensive, blaming it on poor 
stacking by my brother. 
Handling a four-wheel hay 
wagon was no easy chore. 
Backing one up required turning 
the opposite way you would 
turn a two-wheeled trailer, and if 


hay spills I ever saw was by a 
neighbor a couple of years 
younger than myself. Hauling a 
load of hay up the road past the 
Lake Creek Store, Olen Walch 
somehow lost control of the 
trailer and the hay bales spilled 
off to the side. Unfortunately, his 
Uncle Buck 


Spilling a load of hay tended to make 
other family members and hired hands 
a little peckish. So I learned to cross 
ditches carefully, and when a load 
would occasionally spill, I would 
immediately take the offensive, 
blaming it on poor stacking by my 


brother. 


you turned too sharply the 
_wagon bed would tilt. This could 
upset a load of hay. 

One hot July day I spilled a 
load about 100 yards from the 
barn, and that was apparently 
too much for one of the hands, 
who seized the opportunity to 
quit. He stomped off, muttering 
about how useless I was but I 
suspect he was tired of the work 
anyway. 

One of the other hands, in an 
effort to make us feel better 
about the whole affair, said, 
“Don’t pay no attention to him. 
His wife’s a mouthy woman 
anyway.” What his home life had 
to do with it never revealed itself 
to me, but I’ve never forgotten 
the incident. 

One of the most spectacular 


(Louis) Walch 
had chosen to 
park his Hudson 
at the spot where 
the hay parted 
company with 
the trailer, and 
Oley pretty well 
buried his uncle’s 
car. One bale 
even managed to 
slide in through a 
window on to the 
back seat. 

He couldn’t have been older 
than 10 at the time, and Olen 
was certain this was going to be 
the end of life as he knew it. He 
got pretty emotional, dreading 
the forthcoming punishment. 
Fortunately, all the adults around 
saw the humor in the situation 
and Olen survived unscathed. 

A few years later, when I was 
old enough to know better, I 
pulled a stunt that well should 
have earned me Buck’s wrath. 
While mowing the outside edge 
of a field I got into some thin 
meadow grass and, to make up 
time, put it into third gear. If I 
had bothered to think about it, I 
would have realized that when 
the grass is thin there’s a reason. 
In this case the reason was rocks, 


and thanks to my increased 
speed I managed to get the 
tractor firmly high centered on a 
pretty good sized outcropping 
before I was able to react. 

Fearing I had possibly 
cracked the underside and 
ruined his tractor, I dreaded 
breaking the news to Buck. He 
wasn’t too pleased when I told 
him, but walked out with me to 
look it over. We got the tractor off 
and it was intact, much to my 
relief. 

I can still hear Buck’s words 
to me before he left. 

“If anybody ruins that trac- 
tor, I want it to be me. Do you 
understand?” 

I quickly agreed, and drove 
with his tractor with extreme 
care from that point forward. 

When you are a teenager you 
are certain that the world is 
constantly watching you, so you 
want to leave a good impression. 
My heart would soar when a car 
approached. I was going to be 
seen. I was certain that driving 
that tractor up and down the 
road just impressed the heck out 
of people, and I imagined them 
talking among themselves as 
they drove by. 

“Would you look at that! 
That boy driving that tractor, so 
young.” 

“Yes, and he seems to be 
doing a bang-up job of it, too. 
See how he sits up, paying 
attention to his driving.” 

Of course the reality was they 
either didn’t notice or viewed me 

Continued on page 11 
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Being seen 
driving a tractor 


@an ego boost 


Continued from page 10 
as an annoyance as they waited 
to get around. 

I do remember the day when 
I was putting gas in the tractor at 
the Lake Creek Store. Some new 
people were rumored to be 
buying it, and they had a daugh- 
ter around my age. 

How fortunate, I thought, 
when they drove up just as I 
finished filling the tank. As they 
got out of the car I slammed the 
access plate shut, leaped onto the 
seat, put the old Ford in high 
gear and pulled the throttle all 
the way back, roaring off with 


_T | 
I was certain that driving 


@ trai tractor up and down 


the road just impressed 
the heck out of people. 


what I was sure had to be an 
unforgettable display of maturity 
and skill. 

The couple, U.S. and 
Genevalin Atkinson bought the 
store, and many years later I 
married their daughter. We laugh 
when we talk about that moment 
now. She vaguely remembers 
seeing a boy on a tractor, but was 
not particularly impressed by the 
sight. 

Mark Flint is a writer, editor and 
desktop publisher currently living in 
Molalla, with his wife, Chloe Becca. 
He is currently working on a 
‘biography of Glenn Jackson, a Lake 
Creek Historical Society project. 


What is it that makes 
a healthy community? 


Some communities stagnate, some wallow in petty bickering 
and disputes, while others manage to work well together to the 
benefit of all. 

Innovative Learning Group/Wings Seminars and the Learn- 
ing Institute of Seattle have defined what it is that makes a 
healthy community, and the following is an adaptation of that 
breakdown. 


Elements of a healthy community 
1. Common Purpose. 
2. Shared Values. 
Shared values are the cornerstones of a community. They in- 
clude: 
—Honesty 
—Integrity (principles, values, and actions are aligned) 
—Vulnerability (pay attention to what has heart and 
meaning) 
—Spontaneity (be open to the outcome) 
—Love and Respect 
3. Mutual Interdependency 
We are all in this together. In a healthy community we 
embrace cooperation, diversity and conflict as part of life, 
allowing ourselves the opportunity for a higher order. 
4. Effective Communication 
Practiced within and between groups. 
5. Participation, in a variety of forms, is supported and ex- 
pected 
6. There is no failure 
Only feedback, logical consequences and learning. There are 
second (and additional, as needed) chances. 
7. Contributions to the health of the community are acknowl- 
edged 
The community builds its own morale, confidence based in 
history, includes new members in a way that informs them and 
elicits their contribution. 
8. The community lives linked to other communities... there is 
no isolation 
Family of origin, community of origin, religion of origin — we 
are all connected to something larger than ourselves. 
9, The community mindfully lives in balance with the natural 


world 
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